political day that was about to begin. It was clear that Robert Stenn
would be charged with the formation of the new Cabinet, clear too that
Simon Lachaume would take his place in the Government, at least as
an under-Secretary of State.

When they had been deliberating for a few minutes, someone came
into the room and said: "Rousseau's had a sort of attack. He went up
to the Prime Minister's room to fetch his briefcase and collapsed over
the table..."

Everyone instinctively looked at Simon. He went to the window and
drew aside the heavy double curtains. Bright daylight flooded into the
room, dimming the lamps, brutally showing up the fatigue on the grey
faces, the cigarette-ends in the ash-trays and the smoke-laden atmo-
sphere. The political night was over.

Crossing the cobbles of the courtyard of the Palais Bourbon Simon
saw a slowly moving group, urgent, careful and clumsy; in their
midst was a litde old man with thick white hair and too-high heels,
supported under the armpits as they carried him unconscious, his head
jerking and his body limp, towards the open door of a car.

Simon could not help remembering another car in which an old
woman sat collapsed. And as on that other occasion, he murmured:
"It was he or I." For his destiny was clearly to rise in the society of
men and to trample on the heads of the old who had carried him in
their arms.

CHAPTER  FOUR

One Foot in the Grave

THE year 1929, which had opened with the death of Foch, had just
come to an end with the death of Clemenceau.

Before the first buds had appeared on the chestnuts in the capital,
a gun-carriage, preceded by the clink of bayonets and followed by the
boots of Princes, the subfusc trousers of Ministers, the cocked-hats of
Ambassadors and Academicians, the robes of the Judiciary and the
University, slowly bore the remains of the warrior through huge* sad
crowds.

The statesman, as he had wished, was buried in his Vendee garfen
among the last of the falling leaves.

Never had the expression "national mourning1" been more apposiie
than on these two occasions.
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